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I took the public for a noodle, 


And played a blustering game, 
And on my lawyers spent the “‘ boodle,” 
But “‘ I got there all the same.” 
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BARBER at Sing Sing—‘ Pass on, Jaehne. 
Next.” 


Most’s REMARK to the Tombs bedbugs— 
** Fellow-workers, let up.” 


THE ONLY tariff bill the public is likely to 
hear much about this session is the Hon. Wil- 
liam himself. 


MartTIN IRONS boycotted his wife some time 
after marrying her, but it must be said that he 
tried to make up for it by taking to his arms 
a strange woman. Let us be strictly just. 


WHATEVER may be said of the other parties 
involved in the charge of John Graham on 
the enemy of the superior court, it must be 
confessed that Judge Barrett had a narrow es- 
cape. 


AT LAsT accounts Jeff Davis was very ill, 
but he can take this consolation to his affec- 
tions—he can’t get half as sick as the Demo- 
cratic party is if he multiplies himself by four 
and hires a multitude of doctors. 


CuIcaao has a colony of Bohemian atheists 
who owna private cemetery. They could own 
nothing which could do them greater credit, 
with perhaps the exception of certificates show- 
ing the burial of their entire number. 


Sam Cox is to have a yacht at Constantino- 
ple worth $1,800, and this government is to} 
pay for it. With this addition to his dignity 
the little man yacht to be quite happy; but we 
must insist that he draw the line at harems. 


GrorGE H. BuTLER, who has just died, was 
‘ brave man and a brilliant journalist. He 
Lore up courageously notwithstanding the fact 
that he was the nephew of his uncle Ben, and 
it really was not that that killed him—it was 
the whisky. 


Mr. DANA says the first and instant duty of 
congress is to provide for a system of national 
defence. We agree with Mr. Dana. The 








heated term is rapidly approaching, and every 









man should be presented at once with a fan 
and an umbrella. 


‘*T OBSERVE,” said somebody to James G. 
the other day, ‘‘ that Gail Hamilton has said 
nothing lately,” ‘‘ Not for the public,” said 


| James with a long-drawn sigh as if he were 


aweary and wanted to be dead, ‘* but you just 
ought to be in the bosom of the family.” 


WHEN GROVER was asked about his marriage 
he said with dignity and somewhat gloomily, 


|**T regret that the president of the United 


States does not have the same rights and priv- 
ileges as the ordinary citizen.” Good gracious! 
has the young lady experienced a change of 
heart? 


JIMMY HUSTED says he isa warm personal | 


friend of Samuel J. Tilden and he doesn't care 
who knows it. We are not aware that any- 
body objects, and surely the assumption that 
somebody is likely to do so is not a compli- 
ment to Jimmy’s conscience or to Uncle Sam- 
my’s reputation. 


LITTLE WOLSELEY threatens to rebel just as 
soon as home rule for Ireland is adopted, and 
to lead the men of Ulster against the Catho- 
lies and the government. Perhaps that will 
be as well. The leadership of Wolseley would 
ensure the quickest and biggest licking that 
ever a rebellion got. 


THE Boston Traveller wants an hour of An- 
drew Jackson by way of frightening the 


Canadian fishermen to death. But their death | 


A DANGEROUS CUSTOM TO FOLLOW IN GOATTOWN. 








would do no good, and we might have to pay 
for the funeral. Andrew wasa very prompt, 
|active man; but methods of international busi 
| ness have changed for the better since his day. 
|and to confer a diplomatic thumping is a thine 
|to be more proud of than all the triumphs of 
brute force that ever were. 


| OUR FRIZE CARTOON, 

The prize of $100 offered by JuDGE for the 
| best idea for a cartoon was won by Mr. Danic| 
| Fanshaw of 234 Madison street, Brooklyn, N. 
| Y., and the cartoon in question appears on our 
double page to-day. 


LABOR THAT DOESN'T STRIKE. 


Honest industry is always to be encourage. 
|Nothing does the reflective mind more goo 
than the spectacle of the merry blacksmit|; 
| striking fire from hot iron, the blows punctu- 
ating the merry song he sings; and there has 
| been half as much homely philosophy sent out 
| from the shoemaker’s bench as that of the 
|more pretentious book. There is a kind of 
labor, however, that is not attended by these 
\things. Itis rather solemn than otherwise. 
‘It is songless and voiceless, and the rests for 
| philosophical or other conversation are not 
|numerous. The worker breaks stone. He is 
clad in a loose, ill-fitting garment of coarse 
texture and the colors of which have a same- 
| ness very disagreeable to the eye. His meals 
|are of the most frugal kind, and he is obliged 
to retire and arise so early that he doesn’t have 
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Mrs. O’CorK—‘“‘ Shure and don’t trow yer slipper aftur dem.” 


Mrs. GALWAY—* They soy it’s gud luck.” 
Mrs, O'C.—‘‘ So it is; 


t if yez hit dem wid that yez wud kill dem, Mrs. Galway.” 











TAKING TIME BY THE FORELOCK. | 
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POSSIBLE CUSTOMER—‘‘ What does a first-class funeral cost, | of em 


, 


Mr. Layemout ? 


Mr. LayEMouT—‘‘ Why, none of your family are dead, are 


they ?” 


P, C.—* No, not yet ; but the old lady has bought a kero- | 
sene stove, Johnny's got a new bicycle, and my oldest | ¢, 
daughter is keeping company with a Pittsburg dude j 
carries a hair-trigger pistol. It’s well enough to keep abrez 


of the market.” 


any fun. And he has not the privilege of com-|in the surrounding emptiness. 
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made the discovery that it was not 
only doublee ared but multitudinous- 
|ly hoofed. The exhibition given on 
the, middle pages of this paper to- 
day shows the situation exactly. Mr. 
Cleveland as the unrivaled mule- 
tamer is somewhat tired and rather 
‘more than discouraged, along with 
the clown Daniel. He has not tamed 
\the four-eared animal nearly as 
much as the animal has tamed him, 
and the exercises have been going 
on at frequent intervals a pretty 
long time. The fractious beast has 
| tired out the audience and all the 
,assistants as well as the trainer, and 
\is still in the vigor of his exist- 
| ence and anxious for more experi- 
|ments. The seats are empty with 
|the exception of one forlorn indi- 
_ |vidual whose coat bears a resem- 
He | blance to that of the prophetic 
<|George William, and who yearns 
— 5 *\for the outer atmosphere. The 

‘enthusiastic audience is not there, 

and the shouts and cheers and ap- 

plause that were anticipated will 

/never, never come. Even the band 

has struck, and the place has a look 


— 
My 
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\the ordinary barn-stormers never 
| knew. 


who | 
st Clown. The smell of the sawdust 


\furnishes no inspiration, and the 
are ghastly 
Put out the 


plaining. He must just work. He can’t even lights, and-then—put out the lights. 


strike except with his hammer, and the strike 
of that kind is so far too monotonous. 

But there is comfort in all kinds of honest 
labor, even if there is not song or conversa- 
tion or amusement to enliven it. 
aldermen who are likely to pass the summer 
season and a number of years beyond it in the 
large establishment at Sing Sing may at least 
congratulate themselves that they are really 
earning their bread by the sweat of their several 


THE IMPENDING HONEYMOON, 


It must not be supposed that our president 


| has had less than the average trouble in his 


The various | 


brows and that they are doing nothing of a| 
y g 


reprehensible nature. 


new tothem. It will be so novel for a long 


The experience will be| 


time that they may finally learn to enjoy it. | 
In this view of the case we beg to offer them | 


our congratulations, and if they refrain from 
accepting the same we may at least present 
them to an always appreciative public. 


THE MAN-TAMING MULE. 


Mr. Cleveland with all his prospective do- 
mestic bliss is not the happiest man in the 
world. Some time ago Mr. Curtis in a mo- 
ment of inspirational confidence whispered to 
the association of civil-service reformers, face- 
tiously so called, that the good man’s admin- 
istration mustinevitably be a failure, for if it 
supported the Democracy it would lose the 
mugwumps, and if the Republicans it would 
lose the Democrats, and if the mugwumps it 
would lose both parties and be as cold as a 
demnition moist, unpleasant corpse. Mr. Cur- 
tis didn’t use these exact words, but that was 
What he meant and the result predicted was as 
Susceptible of proof as a problem in mathe- 
matics. 

It appears that Mr. Cleveland thought he 
knew better. It turned out directly that Mr. 
Beecher looked upon the Democratic party as 
adouble-eared ass, and after a good deal of 
effort to subdue that animal Mr. Cleveland 





courtship of the charming young lady who is 
soon to bear his name, and perhaps his children. 
Love is very democratic in his dealings with 
wooers, the poor and the rich being on about 
the same level as to doubt and fear, hope and 
despair, circumstance and opportunity, and the 
various things that lift the anticipatory soul to 


A LITTLE TIEDCOON. 








pty and barren dreariness that | 


| 


Put out the lights. Carry out the | —— 
umer and the grief-stricken little | 





ENGLISH, YOU KNOW. 





‘*Yes, Bobby, the gentleman knows it is raining, 


"| but that is his walking umbrella, and he wouldn't 


7” 


use that, ‘ yer kno 





the height of bliss this moment only to send it to 
the opposite extreme the next. Possibly our 
Grover has escaped the ferocious bull-dog and 
so managed to save his trousers. He has cer- 
tainly had no opposition from the prospective 
father-in-law, and he probably would have 
had none if that gentleman had lived. It is 
undoubtedly true that the hinges of the front 
gate never gave out, and in the ecstacy of his 
rapture he never sat down on the freshly- 
painted stoop of his sweetheart’s cottage. But 
his seasons of doubt have nevertheless been 
numerous and somewhat extended, owing to 
his age and that of the sweetheart. He has 
watched, with the aid of a small mirror and a 
large one, the gradual enlargement of the bald 
spot at the top of his head with a feeling akin 
toagony. He has studied the young lady’s notes 
between the lines thereof to find reason for dis- 
satisfaction and grief on her part, and many 
times has made up his mind to be generous and 
chivalric and release her from her engagament, 
though it crack the heart that in any event will 
be faithful to her forevermore. He has blown 
hot and cold within five minutes, and at times 
has felt brief regret that he ever saw the sweet- 
heart, that feeling followed by a strange yearn- 
ing for the peace of the grave beneath the 
weeping willow; but these periods have in- 
variably been followed by an exaltation of 
happiness that lifted his soul to the mountain 
tops, painted the world with thrice the colors 
of the rainbow, and puckered his lips to the 
soft, low music of the man who whistles to 
himself alone. 

And he shall have all the large and small 
annoyances peculiar to the universal honey- 
moon. He shall feel the awkwardness of 
possession with a thousand envious eyes fixed 
on him in critical observation. He shall find 
it extremely difficult to check his exuberance 
and fix its pace to the slow dignity of his years 
and his office. He shall awake to discover 
tears in the sweetheart’s eyes, and for hours 
shall be divided between remorse and intense 
yearning to destroy the young men who won 
the undeveloped appreciation of the lady 
years ago. And there shall be no help for it. 
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For the god of love, having led to the sweet 
misery of the honeymoon, leaves his captives 
with a laugh of gratified but merciless ambition, 
and has time for nothing but the search for 
new victims. 


Mum of the Court. 

A Georgia poet represents Truth as of the 
masculine gender. We have long suspected 
this. ‘ 

They are so enthusiastic over Oliver Wen- 


dell in London that they invariably speak of 
him as Holmes, sweet Holmes. 


A twelve-year-old lad in Pittsburg has 
written a drama, and still it is claimed that 
this country is sufficiently protected. 


They have had a shin-kicking match some- 
where north of us, and it is a wonder the com- 
batants didn’t kick each other’s brains out. 


It may be true, as the ex-president of the 
confederacy remarks, that sececsion is a na- 
tional and constitutional right, but then so is 
death. 


It grieves us to be obliged to correct the 
Sun, but the expression ‘‘ The most unkindest 
cut of all” should really be made to read ‘* The 
most unkindestest,” ete. 


The romancing of Miss Murfree is about 
over: She is to marry a big Tennesseean, and no 
romance, written or unwritten, ever recov- 


ered from such a fate as that. 


As it costs $500 a day to keep a swell yacht 
in motion, it may be rationally argued that the 
New York Herald has a few subscribers and 
some advertising patronage yet. 


Europe, according to Dr. Fisch of Vienna, 
has 12,000,000 dogs, or one dog for every six- 
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teen men, and this without counting the dogs 
of war, which are sometimes even more nuii- 
erous. 


Seventeen divorces were granted in a Phila- 
delphia court in one day recently. When the 
people of the city of brotherly and sisterly af- 
fection want to select life partners they ought 
to come to New York. 


Mrs. Mary A. Hunt says she has voted 
several years and there is no beard on her chin 
yet. Now the ballot does not achieve miracles. 
Suppose Mrs. Hunt give her chin a rest for five 
minutes and see what that will do. 


After all, the Greeks are going to whip the 
Turks if they ever have a fair chance to fight. 
At all events we notice that the wily and un- 
scrupulous Sam Cox has introduced the sultan 
to a new kind of American cocktail. 


the first thing they made him do was to take a 
bath. He said he had been a prisoner in 
many countries, and the cruelty practised here 
went beyond everything he had heretofore ex- 
perienced. 

The Churchman says it doesn’t want the 
church turned into a concert room—it proposes 
to ‘‘ abolish all music calculated to attract or 
amuse.” Doesthe Churchman go far enough? 
Wouldn't it be a good idea to apply the same 
rule to the sermons? 


As Geronimo has been driven to further 
murder General Crook’s advice is that he be 
surrounded with silk and reduced to subjection 
through the medium of tears and soothing 
syrup, some experienced mother rocking him 
to sleep meanwhile on her peaceful breast. 











She leaned from the window and whispered to me, 


| With a smile on her face that ‘twas heaven to sve, 
When they got Herr Most into the Tombs | 


Till I almost forgot what I wanted to say, 

And I tried to look careless and bored and blase 

As I murmured adieu and had started away— 
When—she whispered to me ! 


She leaned from the window and whispered to me, 


| And she looked rather scared—though she tried 


not to be— 
As she nervously twitched at the lace of her gown, 
With her eyes cast so prettily, pleadingly down, 
And her brows wrinkled up in an exquisite frown 
As—she whispered to me! 


I remember the window, the frown, and the girl 
With her eloquent eyes and her hair out of curl; 
I remember the touch of her lips at my ear 
As I bent, at her bidding, the secret to hear ; 
But the principal thing—I've forgotten, I fear, 
What—she whispered to me! 
KITTIE K. 


as others, and some day Henri will awake 


In Henri Rochefort’s last duel four shots | from a spell of faintness to find that he has put 


were exchanged and nobody was hurt. There 
are accidents, however, in these matters as well 


A FORTUNATE ESCAPE. 





LitrLE IRIsHMAN—‘“‘ Phat divil called mea liar?” 
Bia GerMaN—“ It vos me, dot’s who it vos.” 
LittLe [RIsHMAN—‘*‘ Och, some little chap ought to be very thankful it wasn’t him.” 





a ball through some portion of his own anat- 
omy. 


Matthew Arnold’s daughter, who married 
Mr. Whitridge here, says she came to America 
merely to drink a cocktail and see a negro 
baby. Incidentally she got the American hus- 
band, and that, greatly to her astonishment, 
proved to be the most amusing of all her ex- 
’ periences. 


They say a man can be cured of rheumatism 
by burying him in ground up to the neck and 
keeping him buried nine days. We should 
think that after such an experience as that the 
man wouldn’t have spirit enough to entertain 
rheumatism or anything else, with the excep- 
tion perhaps of a coffin. 


George Bancroft says he never worries. It 
is a good idea to adopt that course of action; 
but it might be greatly improved upon if one 
should also resolve never to get sick and never 
to grow old. For we assume, of course, that 
all these things are within the control of the 
truly resolute individual. 


When Theodore Roosevelt runs for governor 
of this state it will be as the chief rover of the 
unfettered plains. Theodore just at this time 
is hard at work wearing a red shirt, chewing 
tobacco and killing grizzlies, and his return to 
civilization will be marked with all the enthiu- 
siasm that belongs to a Buffalo Bill parade. 


A very pretty girl in San Francisco is under 
arrest charged with being a vitriol thrower. 
This kind of business is never safe in the hands 
of women. They can’t throw any better than 
they can shoot. A very pretty woman in this 
city tried to destroy her husband’s beauty, and 
she is at this moment the most hideous looking 

| woman in Sing Sing prison. 












































My heart is full, as oft it is, 
With loving thoughts of thee, 

And fain would I to thee impart 

The things that swell my throbbing heart, 
But my pen faileth me. 















































There’s many-a fond and tender word 
And gentle name to-night 

I fain would whisper in thy ear ; 

But then, alas! thou art not near, 
And—ah ! I can not write. 



































And why, then, when my heart is full, 
Should my pen useless drop ? 

My ink is out, I grieve to say ; 

It's 5 Pp. M. on Saturday, 
And I've prumised not to shop. 
































J. B. KERFOOT. 












OLD CHOCOLATE. 


HE FAVORS THE COLORED COTERIE WITH A FEW PES- 
SIMISTIC VIEWS ON SCIENCE GENERALLY AND MEDICINE 
IN PARTICULAR. 





‘* Missus Green says yo’ mus’ come home an’ 
knock some wood apa’t ef yo’ want yo’ din- 
nah.” This information was conveyed by a 
colored lad to Littleneck Green, who was sit- 
ting with others of the colored coterie under a 
new unbleached muslin awning that O’Raf- 
ferty had erected over his grocery platform. 
The lad had interrupted a fish story which a 
young African, called ‘* Dr.” Robbins, was reel- 
ing off with ornate detail and startling develop- 
ment that would have made Munchausen turn 
black with envy, had that exemplar of un- 
veracity been present. But as Littleneck ex- 
pected to have fish for dinner he thought it 
desirable to attend to the preliminary suggest- 
ed by his wife’s message rather than to please 
his imagination at the expense of his stomach, 
and so shuffled away from his fellows to sub- 
due the wood. 

Dr.” Robbins, who concluded his tale with 
a thrilling climax, informed the company that 
he proposed to hang out a sign, and practice 
medicine regularly, in the fall. He has been 
practicing it covertly for six months, and 
though there have been three sudden deaths 


among the colored denizens of the ward within | 





that time, and an inquest has been held in 
each case, he has escaped even suspicion. His 
title of ‘‘ Dr.” is an honorary one, which was 
conferred by his associates, and proudly adopt- 
ed by him, from the moment when, a year ago, 
he assumed the duties of factotum to a regular 
physician up-town. ‘‘ Dr.” Robbins improved 
his opportunity from the first. By watching 
about while engaged in caring for his employ- 
er’s horse, opening the hall door during office 
hours, and washing bottles, etc., at intervals, 
he has learned that medicine, as it is practiced, 
is not a difficult science, and that the prime re- 
quisites for success are powerful tools, a posi- 
tive confidence, and indifference to serious 
results. 

‘‘Gemmen,” remarked the doctor to the as- 
sembled company, ‘‘I kin kill aw cuah any 
case dat yo’ show me, an’ what doctah kin do 
mo’ ?” 

Neverdie Calhoun, the patriarch of the 
coterie, to whom Dr. Rebbins had given a dose 
of laudanum for rheumatism, soon after his 
first assumption of the professional title, spoke 
corroboratively : ‘‘ Yissah, yo’ medsin am pow’- 
ful.” Neverdie had remained in a stupor for 
hours after the dose, which not only knocked 
his sense of pain ‘‘ hiah dan a kite,” as the pre- 
scriber said it would, but also came very near 
curing his tendency to breathe. 

The doctor had tried to induce Old Chocolate 
to take one of his prescriptions for biliousness, 


| but the old gentleman had refused, with the 


| tea.” 


remark that he had rather “‘ trust toe boneset 
He has a poor opinion of physicians, 


and has looked with contempt upon Dr. Rob- 


bins’s assumption of power from the first. 
Thus, when the doctor announced his intention 
to go into regular practice, the African philos- 


| opher exploded to this effect: 


‘*Mistah Robbins,” (the old gentleman never 
would call him ‘‘ doctor,”) ‘‘ mischief ull come 
soon enough widout yo’ beckonin’ hit. Yo’ 
doan’ know no mo’ ’bout medicine dan a Chi- 
nese laundryman do ‘bout waad politics. 


| ‘mind me dat dar a’n’t no use toe fassen a bell 


| toe a fool. 





Yo"—” 

‘* Heah, sah!” interjected the doctor in anger, 
‘*T won't lissen toe yo’ *buse. But I'll git even 
wid yo’ some day—see ef Idoan.’” And the 





Yo’ | 


5 
representative of medicine departed in a huff, 
followed by the jeers of Littlenosed Pete and 
one or two others who, unlike the majority of 
the coterie, were not under obligations to him 
for medicines prescribed without price and in a 
pure spirit of experiment. 

‘* Yo’ won’t git even wid me ‘less yo’ git me 
toe take yo’ medicine,” was Old Chocolate’s 
parting shot. Then turning to the company 
he paid his respects to the profession in this 
wise: 

‘*Gemmen, hit es a fac’ dat de mo’ doctahs 
multiply de mo’ diseases we is subjec’ toe, an’ 


ide fewah people reach de three sco’ an’ ten 
| yahs dat humanity am promised ef da behaves 


da’selves. Yo’ can’t walk a block widout yo’ 
hat bein’ knocked off by a doctah’s sign, an’ 
ebery doctah dat sets up a shop makes two 
cases ob sickness grow wha’ on’y one grew 
befo’. W’en I war young, dar wa’n’t mo’ en 
fo’ er five diseases dat people knuckled toe. In 
dese days a new disease am diskivered wid 
ebery change ob de moon, an’ de man dat fools 
wid a doctah am boun’ toe hab one ailment 
aftah anoddah ontwell de doctah wins an’ de 
undahtakah gits a job. Dar er mo’ drug stoahs 
dan meat maakets an’ bakeries tergedder, an’ 
ef yo’ search de records ob de patent office 
yo’ ull fin’ two patents issued fo’ medicine toe 
one fo’ machinery er appliances fo’ bony fidy 
internal improvement. De bill-bo’ds am kiv- 
| ered wid mo’ red ink an’ pictahs describin’ de 
| wondahful effecks ob patent medicine dan da 





SIGNS OF THE SEASON—NO. 2. 














am wid circus ’vahtisements, an’ ef yo’ er fool- 
ish nuff toe beleeb hit, dar er mixtures in de 
maakit dat’ll cuah all de ills fom misfit shoes 
er roun’ shouldahs toe bad habits. Da tell us 
dat science am advancin’, but ef hit am hits 
victims am increasin’ mighty fas’. Ef medi- 
‘cine doan’ git a bettah grip befo’ long, da ull 
hab toe build a crematory ontoe ebery chu’ch 
er gib obah half de lan’ undah cultivation toe 
grave-yaads, an’ fun’rels ull be so frekent dat 
de legislacha mus’ pass a law toe station flag- 
men at de street crossin’s toe waan people fom 
gittin’ undah de wheels ob hearses. Science 
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am a mighty smaat a'ticle, gemmen, | 
but while hit am tryin’ fo’ toe make | 
us beleeb dat de fust man war a mon- 
key, w’y doan’ hit lug out a half- 
breed er two ez suckumstantial evi-| 
dence; an’ w’y doan’ hit spen’ wt 
time hit wastes in countin’ de scales | 
on some new style ob fish in skirm- | 


ishin’ fo’ an improved bait dat ull} 


make fishin’ less tejus toe a man in | 
a hurry? I got some respeck fo’ sci- 
ence w’en hit gibs a man a pointer| 
on suffin useful; but w'en hit monk- 
eys aroun’ toe fin’ out wudder de cur- 
rant-wum am a lineal descendant ob 
de cockroach, instid ob conjurin’ up 
suffin’ dat ull kill de wum an’ save 
de currants, I say dat science am a 
po’ system toe invest yo’ time in.” 
And as the old man closed he was 
greeted with applause, while the 
company devoted themselves to the 
task of keeping O’Rafferty’s cider 
from turning into vinegar, 


J. A. WALDRON. 








A POOR MATCH. 


BROWN (chaffing)—‘‘ Hullo, Jake! | beh Dee 
how’s that girl of yours getting)  —s— 2 


along ?” 


JUDGE. 









NIBBLES VS TIPPLES. 


(A Fishing Experience of Four Hours’ Duration.) 








2d hour. 


JAKE (disabusing him)—‘ Mine tear frent, I gave himself a cordial invitation to sit down 


J 


haf no ghirl now.’ 
Brown (surprised)—‘‘Is that so? 
go back on you, Jake ?” 


in my especial arm-chair. 
Did she on short acquaintance extend such a heartfelt 
|; welcome to himself in another man’s office. 


I never saw a man 


JAKE (growing confidential)—‘‘ No, it vas | He was generally well-dressed, and I saw no 


not ter ghirl; it vas ter fader. 
a boor match, und so he but me owd.” 





THE BURNING BANNER. 


HOW A VERSE-AFIRE PAINTED THINGS EXTREMELY RED. 


He saydt I vas|suspicious manuscript about his person, so I 
|tossed him a handful of exchanges and went 
to work again on my great article on the inter-| 
national codfish question. 

‘*Say,” said he, ‘‘I do not think justice has 


. “41. . ‘ . ws ‘ *his +} ; ‘}}- 
HE came in with an independent air and been done to this anarchist question in Chi 
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‘*B’ gosh! I'd give ten shillin’s tew kneow who went 
’n put cheese in that air rabbit stew.” 





cago.” 

‘*Don’t you worry,” said I; ‘they 
will do justice tothem. They will not 
keep them in suspense any longer than 
the attending physician can count the 
heart-beats. They boasted of their in- 
fluence, and they will find they have 


|a great pull in Chicago.” 


‘did I 


Now 


‘‘Say,” said the stranger, 
ever do anything to you? 
don’t” — 

I blushed and went on writing. 

‘* When I said justice had not been 
done, I meant to the subject ;” and the 
stranger sighed. 

‘‘They are live subjects now,” said 
I; ‘‘ but when the platform on which 
they were elected gives way, as sub- 
jects they will be stale.” 

The stranger muttered something 
about his teeth being too poor to crack 
chestnuts, and then before I could de- 
fend myself he drew from his pocket 
and presented at me a manuscript. 

‘‘Here,” said he, ‘‘I have embalmed 
in verse my thoughts on that terrible 
struggle. Tasso sang of Jerusalem’s 
decay, Milton of a Paradise lost, and I 
sing of Chicago in her sad affliction. 
Shall I read it for you ?” 

“If you have no family, and are 
not registered at any of the hotels, you 
may commence it, and please stand 
away from in front of that chromo; J 
do not want it spattered in case I 
should—but go on.” 

‘*T call it,” said he, 
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3d hour. 4th hour. 


**THE RED FLAG. 
** Where the stars and stripes in glory, 

Waving o’er the world’s advance, 

Kiss the Union Jack of England 
And the tricolor of France, 

There saluting Prussia’s eagle, 
Cross of Sweden and Norway, 

Let us blot out from the heavens 


This red flag of dismay. 
| 


‘Then tear it down and rend it, 
In the flame of wrath let’s end it 
They are cowards who defend it, 

The red flag of dismay. 


| ** While the triple bars of Russia 

And the azure stripes of Greece 

| Tell a tale of past endeavor, 

Winning now an honored peace 

| The yellow flag of Old Castile 
Speaks of a grander day, 

But the crimson stains of murder 
Tint the red flag of dismay. 


‘E’en the crescent flag of Turkey 

Leads a people strong and brave, 

And the Lion flag of Persia 
Has a history we would save. 

Lo, the gaudy flag of Venice 
Boasts a past of mighty sway: 

But the flag whose past is shameful 
Is the red flag of dismay. 


‘* When the world salutes new banners 

They are born of mighty deeds, 

And their symbols speak of blessings 
That are brought to mankind's needs; 

They must speak of deeds of prowess 
And the dawn of some new day; 

Not of anarchy and murder, 
Like the red flag of dismay. 


‘‘Then pluck it down and rend it, 
In the flames of wrath to end it, 
They are cowards who defend it, 

The red flag of dismay.” 

‘‘What do you think of that?” said th 
stranger, wiping his nose with one of the ex- 
changes, and laying down the manuscript. 
‘* Do you think it too highly colored ?” 

‘There are a great many colors in it,” said 
I, ‘‘and I do not think you let the interest flag 
from beginning to end. In fact, I may say 
it is the banner poem on anarchy.” 

| A tear stood in the old man’s eye as he 
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Lapy NaTuraList—“ I'd like to know what’s in that old stump.”—She 








remarked, ‘‘Flags are mostly composed of over its taste. Then| 


crosses and bars. Where the anarchists failed'this conversation en- 
in their flag was in not having a bar in it, for|sued: ‘‘How old is 
that is where they get all their inspiration.” | that stuff?” ‘‘ Twenty- 
‘*Old man,” said I, ‘‘come to me arms. We) four hours.” ‘‘ Where's 
may be social, if not socialists. We will open|your new whisky?” 
a box of sardines and a pitcher of water, and| “In the still. If you 
take our lunch off the top of this desk. Thus}had asked for it I 
will we live high.” would have given you 
a straw.” The staff 
officers and Breckin- 
ridge laughed at Early’s 
expense and expected 
he would drop the sub- 
ject, but he came back 
at his entertainer with 
this parting shot: 
‘*Well, my friend, I 
am not unmindful of 
the generosity of such 
hospitality in times like 
these. I have now 
tried all kinds of whis- 
ky. Before this hour 
I have tried bourbon 
and bumgarner, valley 
drop, mountain dew, 
The straits to which the people of the south|and all the brands of 
were subjected at the close of the war is illus-| whisky known, new 
trated in another story of Early. He was rid-|and old. This, how- 
ing up the Shenandoah valley with General | ever, is my first trial of 
John ©. Breckinridge, after the Cedar Creek} poor whisky. It is in- 
rout. They road up to a planter’s house,|deed hard lines in the 
tired and thirsty, and asked fora drink. The|confederacy. ” 
man asked what they would have and Early 
replied, ‘‘ Whisky, of course.” ‘‘Old whisky or| Several stories of con- 
new?” inquired the planter. ‘‘The old|federate days and men 
whisky,” said Early. The beverage was|have come into my 
brought out and poured down with wry faces|budget within a few 


THE OLD PROFESSOR. 


WELL MET MEN. 





General Jubal E. Early, profane and sar- 
castic, witty and brilliant, is the subject of 
many stories that are told among the old con- 
federates. It was he who encountered his 
match in the ‘‘reb.” in a green persimmon 
tree. Thearmy was on the march, and Early 
was particular about his men keeping in line, 
He saw this one in the persimmon tree, 
evidently skulking to drop behind. Early 
reined in his horse, leaped him over the fence, 
and riding under the tree shouted, ‘‘ What are 
you doing up there?” The soldier answered 
with the greatest sang froid, ‘‘ Why, general, 
I am drawing my stomach up to my rations.” 
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SEEK AND YE SHALL FIND. 
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days, through H. C. Parsons of Natural Bridge, 
Va. One was about Jefferson Davis. The head of 
the confederate states was a man of great dig- 





Be Do nity. He was aspare man, and and was fre- 


quently compared in his leanness to a 
be lucifer match. It was in the early days of the 
“ef% s, war, when his picture had just been printed on 
) the confederate postage stamps, that he was 
walking about the capitol grounds at Rich- 
mond for exercise, that a Virginia mountain- 
eer, full of whisky and rebellious patriotism, 
; rushed up and seized him by the hand. Davis 
4, was as cold as an icicle. No sign of recogni- 
V4 tion crossed his countenance. The mountain- 
i l¢ Zs . ° 

eer drew back, as if fearing that he had made 
a mistake. ‘‘ Bean’t you Mr. Davis?” he stam- 
mered. ‘‘I am the president, sir,” was the 
chilling reply. The whisky had begun to re- 
assert its sway over the mountaineer, and with 
a quizzical look he rejoined, to the dismay of 
| Davis's friends, who had gathered around, ‘I 
| thought so, old fellow. You look like a pos- 
| tage-stamp.” 

| Ex-Governor Henry A. Wise, the chief ex- 
jecutive of Virginia at the time of John 
| Brown’s raid and the father of ex-Congress- 
j}man John §. Wise, was a member of the con- 
|federate congress. In the closing days of the 
war he was quite antagonistic to Davis, and 
was asort of malcontent in the legislative 
body. The congress held its sessions in a hall 
of the Virginia capitol, the windows of which 
overlooked a a equestrian statue of 
George Washington, whose hand is uplifted 
as if in the attitude of saluting his command. 
Beyond the statue is the penitentiary building. 
It was while Wise was making a_ speech 
against the Davis management that, as he 
looked out across this vista, he got inspiration 
for an impassioned utterance that brought 
everybody to his Teet to see what he meant. 
‘*Look, look!” he shouted, ‘‘the bronze 
trembles! the statue of Washington moves. 
The father of his country is looking at this 
confederate congress and pointing to the 
penitentiary.” CARSON LAKE. 











found out. 





SPECIMEN OF ART CONTRIBUTIONS TO “JUDGE.” 
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NotE—This is perhaps the best of the large number received during the 
|past month. The reader wiil appreciate it more fully by viewing it through 
' smoked glass. 
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“The course of the President must be a compromise between his party on the one hand and the 
CLEVELAND (the mule tamer)—“DAN, ’LL BE DARNED IF TCAN® 
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on the other, and the inevitable result of such a course will be disaster."—G. W. Curtis, May 6th. 
i THAT MULE! I GUESS THIS SHOW IS A DISASTROUS FAILURE.” 








JUDGE. 





ticle, and the woman who has simulated un- 
til she becomes a wooden woman, an automa- 
ton, a counterfeit, is a libel upon her sex and 
an outrage upon the man to whom she affects 
to cling. Imperceptibly the stage business 
creeps into all her social relations. She gives 








Judge’s Charge. 


A blind preacher in Baltimore thinks the 


devil is dead, and recently preached his funeral | 


sermon. Such a mistake may be pardonable 


in one who can’t see to read the daily news- | 


papers, but if he has ears to hear lie ought to 
get a little information in that way. Why! 
we have more pulpits than ever before. We 
have more judges, and more juries, and more 
lawyers. We have more jails and peniten- 
tiaries, and the means ofs filling them are 
multiplied year by year. We get our crim- 
inals to a large extent from the ruling classes, 
and half the men and women who go abroad 
go to escape arrest, while half of those who 
return do so mostly with the object in view 
of cheating the custom-house. No, thou 
blind preacher to the blind! the devil is not 
dead. He has merely disguised himself in 
a suit of broadcloth and put his split hoofs 
in patent leathers. It is always well to furnish 
the corpse before proceeding with the funeral, 
and DeWitt Talmage is going to make more 
money at his profession than he ever did be- 
fore. 





Rhea says she has done so much stage kissing 
that she looks upon the man she has to em- 
brace as so much stage furniture, and is as in- 
different to him and his lips as if he were made 
of wood. This is perhaps the best argument 
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HE WASN’T WASTING MONEY THAT WAY. 





her friends only the stage smile and the stage 
kiss, She speaks words that seem of honey, 
but that are purely a matter of business too, 
their sweetness extracted and their substance a 
bitter mockery. Oh, young woman! keep off 
‘the stage lest you lose your relislr for legiti- 
| mate amusement and become a heartless, sor- 
rowing thing in whose eyes the world is with- 
out beauty or charm. 

| —It is quite true that the stage-woman swaps 
husbands pretty frequently, and just as if she 
| liked it; but the Court has no time to attend to 
that branch of the subject now. 


Margaret Sidney inquires in Good House- 
keeping, ‘‘ When shall one go to bed?” The 
Court has thought much of this question, and 
has found as a result that the same rule will 
inevitably apply to no two individuals. Ifa 
man is sick any time is a good time to go to 
bed; but if he is well he had better accommo- 
date himself to a large extent to his business or 
his amusement, the old couplet *‘ Early to bed,” 
|ete., having ceased to be authority a good many 
years ago. When to go to bed depends largely 
/on the question when to get up. If one must 
astonish the patient hen and the soaring lark 
he had better go to bed at about the hour 
the birds do and so miss all the fun; but 
if he can sleep through the morning and so 
get an appetite for a ten o’clock breakfast he 
should retire at two or thereabouts, always 
provided the amusement is ended and the other 
fellows are tired too. Is it, however, the 
question of sleeplessness that is chiefly in- 
volved in Margaret Sidney’s inquiry? There 
be those who roll in feverish unrest whether 
they go to bed at ten in the evening or two or 
four in the morning, and what must they do 
|to get the needed rest? The Court will: whis- 
| per to the boundlessecontinent a little secret. 
|No man sleeps so well as at the hour appointed 
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ASTONISHED CELT—“‘ Faith, Mister Flynn, yez must be crazy to be after walkin’ 


through de mud in yg stockin’ feet.” 
MISTER FLYNN—“‘ An’ shure, its crazy Oi 


shoes on whin Oi just paid five cents to have thim polished. 





would be to walk through de mud wid me 


’ 


against the stage that could be offered. The! 
simulated is never so good as the genuine ar- | 
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Moses—‘‘ Vot means dose tears of sadness, Ru- 
benstein?” 

RUBENSTEIN—“‘ Selp me gracious, Moses, I lose 
more as feefty tollar yesterday. Dot son Yacob 
of mein, he vas tress himself up in dot feefty 
tollar show suit, vot hangs in de vindow, und 
goes on dot oxgursion und gets drownt.” 

Moses—‘‘ But vos not his body recofered, Ru- 
benstein ?” 

RUBENSTEIN—‘‘ Yah, Moses, but that feefty tol- 
lar suit vos entirely ruined.” 


for him to leave his bed, whatever the hour 
may be. Let the bell ring, and the maid ser- 
vant put her knuckles to his door, and the 
landlady talk loud and with broad hints as to 
laziness, meaning that her sharp voice shall 
reach his ear; let the city roar and grow hot 
with business anxiety, still he rests if he does 
not sleep, and the thought that the mingled 
rest and sleep is stolen is as soothing to his 
senses as if he slept on down and roses in some 
palace sacred only to dreams. Need the Court 
enlarge on this decision? Is it not manifest 
that the time to go to bed is the period when it 
is time to get up, and the time to get up is the 
hour appointed for the universe to go to bed? 


The Portland paper which tells of a well- 
known citizen, long since dead, who appeared 
on a Portland street the other night, clothed 
precisely as was his wont before dying and 
looking calm and comfortable, had a long talk 
with his son, and then disappeared in the sur- 
rounding air, has really sent out nothing new. 
The appearance of dead men on the street, so 
thoroughly though temporarily in the flesh as 
to be visible to the eye and palpable to the 
touch, was long since placed by leading believ- 
ers among the ordinary phenomena of the im- 
pending period; and to-day there are, a good 
many citizens, whose heads are supposed to be 
level, who go about brushing their ears to drive 
away the undeveloped spirits that insist upon 
following them like the troublesome mosquito 
and buzzing at them like the industrious bee. 
The Court will not pause to discuss the advan- 
tages of living after death on this beautiful 
earth without the necessity of purchasing cloth- 
ing and food, or paying house-rent, or being 
liable to such accident as continually threatens 
the too, too solid flesh. The disadvantages are 
a more important part of the subject, so far at 
least as the man absolutely in the flesh is con. 
cerned, and the experience of Mr. Jones of Col- 
umbia county proves it beyond a doubt. 

‘* Lobserve,” said the partially embodied shad- 
ow that encountered Mr. Jones, ‘“‘ that as my 
executor you have misplaced the amounts 
placed in your hands, and in consequence you 





are rich and my widow poor. In other words, 























sir, you are a defaulter and a scoundrel.” 

‘‘It is too true,” replied Mr. Jones with a 
scared look; but a bright thought came to his 
relief. ‘* On the whole,” he added, ‘‘ your dis- 
covery does you no good. No court in the world 
would accept the evidence of a dead man talk- 
ing in the spirit. What are you going to do 
about it?” 

I shall inform my lawyer,” said the spirit 
promptly. ‘‘I will tell him how to find evi- 
dence against you which is indisputable.” 

“Alas!” exclaimed Jones, ‘‘I must go to 
Canada.” 

** Behold I shall follow you there. I shall 
haunt you. I shall be with you night and day 
until you give up that money.” 

‘* Merciful heavens!” shrieked Jones, ‘‘ there 
is no escape. I wish ”—he turned fiercely 
upon the spirit and shook his finger angrily— 
‘‘T wish to gracious you'd go back to your old 
grave and stay there. What do you want to 
bring your ooze and moisture and memory and 
mud and things up here for? I shall have no 
peace forevermore.” 

He disappeared in the darkness, tearing his 
hair and gnashing his teeth, and in a moment 
there was nothing where the spirit had been 
but a ghastly smile of triumph that rapidly 
changed to a look of astonishment, apparently 
in a state of wonder as to where it came from. 


WILL S. RISING. 


pe 
Ty 
U), 


72 


| 








Alvin er" Little Tycoon.” 


Judge at the Play. 


Same thing about ‘ “The Little Tycoon ”— 
pretty faces, graceful forms, delightful music, 
and happy audiences. 





Captivating Miss Fortescue is to tour Amer- 
ica, and incidentally seek fortune and litiga- 
lion in the susceptibilities of our Gumboilian | 
gentry. 


It was only after leaving the Narrows and 
Amos Cummings that the Dixey people began 
to realize that they had bitten off the night be- 
fore more than they could consistently re- 
tain. 


JUDG 


ke 
aS 


a4 





You go in time, and settle down to enjoy your- 
self. 








The Maddener (for whose crimes, strange to say, 
there has never been capital punishment) enters 
in the midst of the performance, and takes off his 

|coat. From that moment he seems to grow big- 

| ger and louder every instant. 





Then he taps ie time with his fingers on the 


| back of your chair. 


leading man, and the last member of the old 
company, is to join the troupe being organized 
by Louis James and Marie Wainwright. This 


has the appearance of a dramatic boycott of the | j 


most pronounced character. 


The lyric stage has secured another disciple 
in Kate Claxton, whose voice is now in a high 


state of cultivation. A new management | 


shortly assumes control of Miss Claxton’s af- 
| fairs, and light operatic adaptations of Mother 
| Goose will constitute her repertoire for some 
| time to come. 


‘*The vast fund of useful information ” con- 
tained in the regulation guide books is as 
nothing to that suggested in the announce- 
ment that the ‘‘ Adonis ” chestnuts and chorus 
girls were alone able to withstand the custom- 
ary effects of a choppy sea. All one has to do 
now is to grow old to make an ocean trip in 
comfort and safety. 


The stampede to the country and coast has 
commenced. J. H. Ryley and Madeline 
Lucette have gone to New Rochelle for the | 
summer, Mme. Modjeska has sought the rustic 





F. C. Mosely, Lawrence Barrett's present 


solitude of her California ranch, Selina Dolaro ! 


THE MADDENER.—AN INCIDENT OF THE THEATRE AND CONCERT ROOM. 





Then he beats the time on your head with his 
boots. 






Then he digs his knees into your back, perma- 
nently injuring the spine. 
| “s 


And then, in the middle of the thrilling last 
| act, he (being by this time of gigantic size) begins 
to put on the largest and flappiest overcoat in the 
| universe ; and then you break down permane ontly 


is in Morristown, while Mr. and Mrs. Whiffen. 
Bronson Howard and Genevieve Reynolds 
have fled to Europe; Bartley Campbell is in an 
insane asylum, one or two people are in jail, and 
a few more ought to be. Taking all in all 
there is a refreshing variety about our sum- 
mering places. 


The pathetic and practical side of a farm 
| girl’s existence has been pictured in all its real- 
ism by Blanche Curtisse, and it now remains for 
the Third Avenue to afford theorists an oppor- 
‘tunity to publicly demonstrate the poetic side. 
There may be lots of poetry in a country girl's 
life, but we have thus far failed to see it mate- 
rialize. If getting a beat on the lark in the 
matter of early rising simply to run downa 
fractious cow is poetry, we don’t want any of 
it in ours. We'd rather be practical, and get 
our milk in a can. 


| One of the greatest successes in ‘‘ Erminie ” 
is Daboll’s Ravennes. While the role of 
Cadeaux, the timorous thief, is sufficiently 
\humorous in itself, it is hardly adapted to 
Francis Wilson’s peculiarly original style of 
‘comedy. The nervous temperament of his 























BRror. [Bjoremus ON 


Touwet Soaps: 


“You have demonstrated that a ferfectly pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, —e com- 
mend to ladies and to the communit > pawal 
the employment of your pure ‘la toilet 
soap over any adulterated 


Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 





vrEACH BLOW VASES. 


FLOWER HOLDERS AND ORNAMENTS, 
JAPANESE FANS AND NOVELTIES. 
MEXICAN CURIOS AND STATIONERY, 
FRENCH TAPESTRIES, AND IMPORTED HAND 
EMBROIDERIES, 


at the 
PARLORS of the DOMESTIC SEWING MACHINE 
CO., Broadway and Fourteenth st., New York. 


CATV IN WIT 
Carriage Commission Warehouse. 


ALL STYLES OF MINIATURE CARRIAGES. DONKEY 
AND PONY CARTS MADE TO ORDER. 
1557 Broapway, between 46th and 47th streets New York. 
Repair Shop, 53 Flatbush Ave., Brooklyn. 


VICTORIA HOTEL, 


5TH AVE., BROADWAY, %TH AND 2TH STS. 

One of tho largest and most complete hotels in the city 
Thoroughly renovated and almost entirely refurnished. Rooms 
en suite and single. Cuisine unexcelled. Conducted on both 
the American and European plan. Practically fireproof. 

it. L. HOYT & CO., Proprietors. 








| servant. 


“ENGLISH TROUSERS STRETCHER.” | 


Easily and Quickly Fixed. 
Restores Shape, Saves Trouble and Expense of Pressing. 
Price $1.75. Forw’ d d by ‘Exp. to any part of U.S. 


FOR SALE BY 


a. ©, 

IMPORTER AND TAILOR. 
908 WALNUT STREET, Philadelphia, 
245 BROADWAY, New York. 


"Sole United States Agent, Wholesale and Retail. Rep- 
resentatives wanted everywhere. Liberal Trade Discount. 


Correspondence nee solicited. 
worth as broilers $4 to $12 a dz. 


JA A T CH: No cost or experience to operate. 


Holds 10 eggs. Price $1200. any one can raise a 

a few chickens. An absolute success. Perfect imi- 
tation of the hen. No lampsto explode. Ten hens will pay 
$a” profita year. Send 4cents for 36 pp. book on 


poultry, incubators, diseases, STE | 


etc. 
F. D. CRAIG, 
North Evanston, Il. 
TELEPHONES SOLD. 

m't pay exorbitant rental fees to 
we'd Bell Telephone Monopoly to use 
their Telephones on lines less than 
two miles in length. A few months’ 
rental buys a first-class Telephone 
that is no infringement, and works 
splendid on lines for private use on 
any kind of wire, and works good in 
aomy weather. It makes homes 
—— annihilates time; prevents 

rgiaries; saves many steps, and is 
ust what every business man and far- 
mer should have to connect stores, houses, depots, fac- 
tories, colleges, etc., etc. Theonly practicable and reliable 
Telephone that is soid outright and warranted to work. 

Chance for agents. aE od vious experience uired, 
Plerutace tf ORTON, Buffalo, N. ¥ 


4. ©. FELT. a. 7. reLr. 
i——JOSEPH P. FELT & CO. ——> 


ELECTROTYPERS, 
No. 26 Rose Srreer, NEW YORK. 





“The Craia Folding Incubatol 
and Brooder (combined) wil, 
hatch 1,200 to 1,500 chicks a year 











METAL PLATES ron ENGRAVERS A SprciaLry. 


THOM PSON,| 
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A SENSIBLE DOCTOR. 


“What! Worn out witt. your house-keeping? 


You do not need me, then: you need rest!” 


(After which wise remark he continued his discourse as follows:) 
“Do not deceive yourself by thinking that everything in the house can be done better by yourself than your good 


Sapolio, she cannot fail to a 
laughed heartily:) Ha! Ha! 
what higher.” 





pedal extremities is constantly in danger of 
forgetting itself in the monotony of the part. 
Wilson has the faculty of creating almost as 
much music with his legs as he does with his 
voice, anda role which consigns the former 


In many cases she might, indeed, not equal your efficiency; 
everything about your house as clean and bright as it is possible to make it. 
might as well add that Sapolio only costs a few cents per cake, and my 


to temporary exile is not calculated to take| 


well with the admirers of the popular come- 
dian. 


Mary Anderson ‘wielies progress week after | 
week and year after year. There is more of 
that artless acting which is the consummation 
of acting in her Galatea than in any of her 
characters excepting Parthenia, which, how- 
ever, does not give her the same opportunity ; 


and her swift transitions from innocent curi- | 


osity and unquestioning affection to doubt and 
despair are triumphs whieh she did not venture 


CURE "t:: DEAF 


PEcx’s ;AtEwe IMPROVED CUSHIONED > an Drums 





Perfectl e the Hearin 
work of the —_ tend tee rum. Invisib BE: and com Prtable 1; 
alw in ion, Aa conversation and even whispers 


posit 
beard, rd distinctly Send for illust 
als, FREE. Address F. HISOOx 3 


t2™ Mention this Paper 


book with testimom- 
OX, 83 Broadway, N. Y. 





THE “ COMPLETE” SHAVING Cup. 


Cleanliness, conven - 


immunity from Barbers 

1 chand other , RA 
lurk in the old-fashioned 
in The soap rests in the 
hollow upright, and a ‘suf. 
ficient quantity is shaved 
off by one turn. 


25 shaves. The Se ig” ote 

meanufaciured by J. B. W 

— & Co., 
d packed one-half ¢ 


Glast< y= ry 


id, with 
stick of lliams’ soap 
$2. Circulars free. Address 


PAUL FORCHHEIMER & (0., 








ona nourishes even in the worst cases. 





lence, economy. Absolute | 


One soap-stick furnishes 


94 Reade St., N. ¥. | 


| at the TempLe THEATRE, 
|of GEORGE C. BROTHERTON. Box Sheet now open. Seats 
| can be secured TWO weeks in advance. 


but if you are always careful to provide her with 
(And then he 
visits come some- 








easily pono food, 


non-irritating, 
oe ommended by hundreds of physicians, nurses and moth- 


A predigested, 


It soothes, corrects, 
INFANTS thrive as 

INVALIDS relish it. 

2% ots., 50 cts., $1.00. Send 


rs as the best of all prepared foods. 


when on mother’s milk. 
Sold by druggists. Three sizes: 


for circulars and testimonials. 


WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Burlington, Vt. 


AMUSEMENTS. 





Sth AVENUS THEATRE, 


BROADWAY and 28th St., NEW YORK. 


Tae ta DLE: 


TYCOON, 


The only AMERICAN COMIC OPERA EVER ACCEPTED 
| BY THE PUBLIC. The Second Month of Great Success in 
| New York, and is now approaching its 200th Performance 
Philadelphia, all under the direction 


VION SQUARE THEATRE. 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF J. M. HILL. 


MCNISH, JOHNSON AND SLAVIN’S 


MINSTRELS. 


Matinee Saturday at 2 o'clock. 


UN 


in’ box, wih Wecmneene 9 THE NEW AMERICAN TRICYCLE, 


AN AMERICAN BUILT MACHINE 
AMERICAN ROADS. 
"For Circulars address 
THE NEW AMERICAN TRICYCLE, 
40 Vesey St., New York City. 


ADAPTED TO 








LUNDBORG’S 
PERFUMES, 


Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Pertume, Lily of the Valley. 


LUNDBORG’S 
RHENISH COLOGNE. 


A box containing Samples of all o> = above five 
al id to your nearest 
moot Bich sh 3 for Fifty 7-4 


Office (which chou be — 
y Stamps or Curre! 
dade YOUNG, LADD & COFFIN, 24 Rarelay St., New York. 





EARL & WILSON'S 
LINEN 


-~COLLARS & CUFFS 


BEST IN- THE WORLD 








SECURITY 


MUTUAL BENEFIT SOCIETY 


OF NEW YORK, 
NO. 233 BROADWAY 
OPPOSITE POST OFFICE. 


ONLY TWELVE ASSESSMENTS 


Have been levied from 1881 to 1886, averaging 
three a year, and making the cost for assessments 
to a man of 40 years: but $4.40 a year for each 
$1,000 of insurance. 





Send for Circulars. Agents Wanted ! 


reliable men. 
AVIDSON & GO. 
TAILORS. 





JUDGE. 





A JUST CAUSE OF COMPLAINT. 














YOUNG WIFE—‘‘ Oh, dear! You're home again ‘ 


at 8 from the club!” 
Hussanp—* Why, 
that?” 
YOUNG WIFE—‘‘ W, 
just flattering myse at 


Mary, are you 
sll you know, 


that I was able to treat you 











For “ worn-out,” “run-down,” debilitated school teachers, 


mitilners, se amstresses, house-keepers, and over. worked women 
xenerall 
restorative tonics. 
lls a singleness of purpose, being a most potent Specific for 
ll those Chronic Weaknesses and Diseases 
| It yy et gee general as well as uterine, 
une 
promt 
weak 
ither sex. 
our positive guarantee. 


we 00, or six bottles for $5.00. 


, Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is the best of all 
It is not a “ Cure-all,” but adm'rably ful- 


eculiar to women 
onic and nervine, 
rts vigor and strength to the whole system. it 
ely cures weakness of stomach, indigestion, bloating, 
back. nervous prostration, debility an sleeplessness, n 
Favorite Prescription is sold by druggisis under 
See wrapper around bottle. Price 


A large treatise on Diseases of Women, profusely illustr: ted 


with colored plates and numerous wood cuts, sent for 10 cents 


to constipation, 


angry at) 


Arthur, I was | 


as other women do their husbands—give you a| 


curtain lecture—and here you spoil all! 


to win a few years ago. 
is besides an imitation of Ellen Terry in parts 
of it, both as to voice and movement, of which 
she is doubtless unconscious. 


is one to be remem 


, | Strange that the Star was packed all of last 
| week. 
| would pack any place and win the applause of 
| a house given up from pit to.dome to graven 


to be sure, Miss Anderson 


Though, 


Cow. Beekman & William Sts., | images. 


weve ToRr=.- 


GEORGE WEST, — 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GROCERS’ BAGS, 


_ BALLSTON SPA. New York. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
FINE BILACE and COLORED 


LITHOGRAPHIC INKS, PRINTING INKS AND 
VARNISHES, 


Factory—Cincinnati, Ohio. 


-- 


26 ROSE ST., N.Y. 


2” The inks used by the Strobridge | Lithographic Establish 
ments are supplied by us. 


CATARRH 





eos a gi — 


CREAM BALM.| 


A God-send 
Cream Balm. 
tarrh for three years. 
My nose would bleed. I 
thought the sores would 
never heal. Ely’s Cream 
Balm hascuredme.— 
Mrs. M.A.Jackson, Ports- 


HAY-FEVER mouth, N. H. 


A particle is applied into each nostril and is agreeable to use 
Price 3) cents by mail or at Druggists. Send for circular. 


ELY BROTHERS, Druggists, Owego, N. Y. 
HIRES’ 


is Ely's 
I had ca- 








. IMP PROV ED ROOT BEER. 
Makes 5 
olesome beverage. 
on rec *eipt of % cents. 
C. E. HIRES, 


48 N. Delaware Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Packages 2% cts. 
gallons of a delicious, sparkling and 
Sold by all druggists, or sent by mail 





The JUDGE receives the following from the 


oer on 15th Page.]} 


E. A. NEWELL, 


MENS’ OUTFITTER, 


859 BROADWAY (one door above 17th St.) 


| Superior Fitting Shirts to Measure 


FINE UNDERWEAR, HALF HOSE, SCARFS, GLOVES, | 
CANES, UMBRELLAS, &c,, &. 


IGEORGE H. MORRILL & CO. 


| MANUFACTURER OF 
FINEST BLACK AND COLORED 


LITHOGRAPHIC LETTERPRESS INKS. 


All Our Inks Guaranteed to ue the Best in the Market. 
SPECIAL PRICES TO LARGE DEALERS. 
bar SPECI IMEN BOOKS UPON APPLICATION. 4&9 
Offices : 25 & 27 Rose st., New York; also at Boston, Chi- 
cago and San Francis isco. The JupGE uses our Inks exclusive ly. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
BAKER’S 


, Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
4) and is therefore far more economi- 
u cal sting less than one cent @ 
N cu.. It is delicious, nourishing, 
ef cx. gthening, easily digested, and 
1 dmirably adapted for invalids as 
~ 1 as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers jrocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER ; CO., Dorchester, Mass. 























Oh dear ! | 


Oddly enough, there | 


An evening with | 
Miss Anderson as Galatea and as Clarice in | 
}oon a eee 99 
[2 Remunerative employment offered energetic and _23 ' Comedy and Tragedy 

|bered; and with such an opening it is not 





|tenor of the Mikado company that recently 











| in stamps. 


Address Wows. v’s DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, 663 Main 
% * 


HE, Bilious Headache 
promptly cured by Dr. Pierce's Pe 
vial, by druggists. 
ONSTIPATION. 
“I've discovered from experience, one great virtue 
in Emerson's ALBUMENOID Foop ; it isa mortal enemy 


* says a clergyman. 
This food contains no drug, medicine or stimulant. Highly 


treet, Buffalo, N 
-1CK HEADAC 


one Constipation, 
liets. 2c. a 


recommended by all physicians. 


If your druggist does not keep it, send 15 cents for a sam- 


ple box. Samples free to| preeens. 


ERSON MAN’F’G CO., 
4B Park Place, New York. 


LATEST LONDON SUCCESS, 





THE 


JOHN HAMILTON hag Co.'s 


TROUSERS STRETCHER, 


Awarded SILVER MEDAL, 
n International Exhibition, 1884. 


| BY the use of this Invention Trousers gre roon 

restored to their original length and shape, and 
| the objectionavie “bagging at the knee” is dispensed 
w.th. 


_ Th TENSION is obtained bya SCREWED ROD 


| The Rod is jointed and the whole can be packed in 
‘Case 17- in. by 6 6- in. 
RETAIL PRICE - - $2.50. 
NICKEL PLATED - &5.00. 


None Genuine Unless Stamped JOHN HAMILTON & Co., 
Patent. 


Nore—Manufacturers, sellers and buyers of Stretchers hav- 
ing screw-rod in combination with clamps, are hereby cau- 
tioned that we shall defend our rights and prosecute au in 
fringers. Our Soe AGents in the Unirep Staves (to whom 
all correspondence should be addressed) are: 


GW. SIMMONS = C0. BOSTON MASS. 


PLEASURE BOATS AND CANORS. 


Send Stamp for 60 Page 


Illustrated Catalogue. 
Address 





J. Fil. RUSHTON, 
CAITTORN, 27. TF, 


M. Er. GREEN, 





TIME PRINTING OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 


324, 326, 328 & 330 Peart ST., N.Y. 





ARKELL & SMITHS, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FPLOUR SACKS, 


CANAJOHARIE, N. Y. 
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JUDGE. 








LIVER, BLOOD AND LUNG DISEASES. 





G. W. Lotz, Trudhomme, La., writes. ‘‘ For four yearsI 
LIVER suffered from liver complaint and attacks of bilious fever, 
DISEASE. | loss of appetite, nausea, constipation, sometimes diarrhea, 

pain in the back of the head, right side and under the 
shoulder-blades, fullness after eating, general debility, restless nights, 
tongue coated, etc. After taking four bottles of ‘ Dr. Pierce’s Golden Med- 
iéal Discovery’ and ‘ Pellets,’ I find I am as well as I ever was.” 















at times I could hardly sleep; also troubled with dizziness and hard-breath- 
ing spells, I was induced by my step-daughter, Mrs, Warner, of Olean, 
N. Y., to try the ‘Golden Medical Discovery.’ The effects were marvel- 
After taking three bottles I was entirely cured.” 





ous. 
S. L. FisHer, Sidney Plains, N. Y.; writes: ‘* Dr. R. V. 
GENERAL | Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y. Dear Sir—My wife suffered for 
DEBILITY. | several years from general debility. She had become acon- 
firmed invalid. The physicians who attended her failed to 








help her, and it seemed as if she must die. On reading one of your Memo- 


SAMANIHA GAINES, Lockport, N. Y., writes: ‘ For six or eight 

A BAD} years previous to 1880 I had been troubled with a severe pain 
CASE. | in the small of my back, also across my shoulder blades, with | 
considerable bloating of the stomach from wind; wasso nervous | 





randum Books, it occurred to me that your ‘Golden Medical Discovery’ | 


might help her. I procured a bottle, and after its use a change for the 
better was omnia. and after using five bottles she was a well woman. 


I have recommended it to several, and in every case, it has produced good | 


results. 
life.” 


I can never feel too grateful to you for the saving of my wife’s | 








Liver Disease.—MERrRIT STREET, Esq., Druggist, of 

GIVEN UP Bluff Springs, Ala., writes: ‘‘ Miss ELIZA GLENN, of this 
TO DIE. place, had been sick for more than a year with a severe 
affection of the liver, but when she was at the lowest she 








bought three botles of ‘Golden Medical Discovery’ from me, and, although 
before using the medicine she was given up to die by all the attending 
physicians, her fatther assures me that she has now fully recovered.” 


STAT ADTAT |. MRS. CAROLINE Stmmonps, Medina, N. Y., writes: «“] 
MALARIAL} have been troubled with symptoms of malaria, with fever, 
FEVER. for three years, but after using three bottles of your ‘Gol. 





den Medical Discovery’ and *‘ Pleasant Purgative Pellets, 
I am happy to say that | am entirely cured, and to-day I am perfectly wel} 
and able to do my own work.” ; 





Dyspepsia.—Lucy A. Woop, Taylor’s Store, Va. 


DYSPEPSIA writes: ‘‘ After many years of great suffering from the 
CURED. evils of dyspepsia, I was induced to try your ‘Golden 











Medical Discovery,’ and I cannot express the gratitude 
I feel for the great good it has done me. I do not suffer any pain from 
eating, and I enjoy life as well as anybody can wish.” 











Mrs. CurTIS BoOGUE, West Enosburg, Vt., writes: “ Tw 

DIARRHEA bottles of your ‘Golden Medical Discovery’ cured “a 
AND COUGH. | cough and chronic diarrhea. It has worked like 4 
charm in mycase. It istruly wonderful. I walked over 





a mile last week to recommend your medicines.” 


“basa e BLOOD IS Tae Lies.” 


Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the fountain of health, by using Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery, and good digestion, a fav skin, 
buoyant spirits, vital strength, and soundness of constitution will be established. 


Golden Medical Discovery cures all humors, from the common pimple, blotch, or eruption, to the worst Scrofula, or mag seme 9 
it proven its efficacy in curing Salt-rheum or Tetter, Fever-sores, Hip-joint Disease, Scrofulous Sores and Swellings, Enlarged G 





Isaac Gipson, Kenwood, Pa., writes: ‘‘ My wife is get- 
ABSCESS ting well fast. When she began to use your ‘Golden 
OF LIVER. Medical Discovery,’ our best doctors in Indiana County 

said she would die. They said your medicine would do 
her no good; that she had an ulcer on her liver as large as half a loaf of 
bread. Well, sir, to our surprise, when she began using your ‘ Golden Med- 
ical Discovery,’ sne commenced sp‘tting up phlegm for some two weeks, 








and then commenced spitting up corruption and blood (it looked like what | 


comes out of a blood boil) for some ten days. She now has been well for 
wecks,” 

Boils and Carbuncles.— J. Apams, Esq., Toledo, Ohio, writes: ‘I 
have used nine bottles of your ‘Golden Medical Discovery,’ and the result 
is I am to-day free from boils and carbuncles for the first time in many 
years,” 

Constipation and Ulcers.—Mrs. A. D. JoHnson, Georgetown, Ky., 
writes: ‘‘The ‘Golden Medical Discovery’ relieved me at once. I had a 
very bad sore on the back of my left hand for five months, and it cured 
that, as well as constipation and indigestion, from which I was suffering 
very much,” 





| 


Especially has 
ands and Eating Ulcers, 
Mrs. A. L. Cory, Hadley, Crawford Co., Kansas, 
SCROFULOUS writes: ‘‘ My son, aged fifteen a was taken down 
SORES. last January with swellings on his right shoulder, left 
' hip and knee. He lay helpless for five months, when 
great abscesses formed, four of which continued to discharge at the time 
he commenced using your ‘ Golden Medical Discovery’ under your advice. 
Now, after having used four bottles of the ‘Discovery,’ he is almost well 
and walks three fourths of a mile to schoolevery day. A scrofulous sore 
on his arm, which ran constantly for two years, has healed completely 
under the influence of the remedy named.” 











** Fever Sores.’’—Mrs. A. H. CRAwForpD, Linn Grove, Buena Vista 
Co., Iowa, writes: ‘‘I am the person who wrote you two years ago for 
advice respecting fever sores on my leg. I took six bottles of your ‘Golden 
Medical Discovery,’ and was cured.” 


Scrofulous Tumor and Sore Eyes.—Mrs. 8. E. Graypon, of 
Greenwood, S. C,, writes: ‘‘ My daughter has been entirely cured of scrofu- 
lous sore eyes and a large tumor on her neck by the use of your ‘Golden 
Medical Discovery.’ I have great faith in all your medicines.” 


CONSUMPTION, WEAK LUNGS, SPITTING OF BLOOD. 


Golden Medical Discovery cures Consumption (which is Scrofula of the Lungs), by its wonderful blood-purifying, invigorating and nutritive proper- 


ties. 


For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, Bronchitis, Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred affections, it is a sovereign remedy. 


While it promptly cures the severest Coughs, it strengthens the system and purifies the blood. 


The nutritive properties of cod-liver oil are trifling when compared with those possessed by Golden Medical Discovery. 


It rapidly builds up the 


system, and increases the flesh and weight of those reduced below the usual standard of health by ‘‘ wasting diseases.” 





LUNG ter, Mass., writes: ‘‘ Nearly five years ago I was taken sick 
DISEASE. | with a disease regarding which the three physicians who 





attended me were unable to agree. One of the foremost 
physicians in Beston called it a tumor of the stomach, and treated me for 
that, nearly killing me with physic; another, a homoeopathic physician, 
thought I had consumption. When taken sick I weighed 157 pounds. I 
suffered from a heavy cough, night-sweats, kidney troubles, etc., and was 
reduced so rapidly that my physicians gave me up. They were unable to 
help me in the least. At that time I weighed but ninety pounds, and had 
not been able to lie down, but had to sit up in order to breathe. I had 
been confined to my room for six months, expecting to die. I was so bad 
at times that I could not allow any one to come into my 
SAVED room, as I could not talk; nor was I able to walk. 
HIS LIFE. J} up one of vour memorandum books on the floor of the hotel 
where I was boarding, and after reading it I began taking 
your ‘Golden Medical Discovery’ and the first bottle brought me round so 
that I could walk around the room all day. 
gained so rapidly that it astonished me. I have taken no other medicine 
since then, and have used perhaps twenty bottles in all of this medicine. 
I stopped taking it in August, one year ago. I feel that it has saved my 
life. Inow weigh about 160 pounds, and I think, and my friends with me, 
that this medicine saved my life. It certainly is worth its weight in gold, 

















and I consider it a wonderful remedy from its effect in curing all my ail- 
| 


ments.” 


GOLDEN MEDICAL DISCOVERY IS SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 


A Wonderful Cure.—DanIcL FLETCHER, Esq., Glouces- | 


I picked | 


I soon began to build up, and | 





Consumption Cured.—W. H. Hartiey, Vera 
REDUCED TO Cruz, Ala., writes: ‘‘I met with an old friend of mine 
A SKELETON. | not long since, and he told me of the very low state of 
health he had been in and he applied to our best doctor, 
but gradually grew worse under his treatment; was reduced to a skeleton, 
had a fearful cough and was thought to have consumption. While in this 
low state he made a visit to see his relations, and while in a distant town, 
he purchased a bottle of medicine called ‘ Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Dis- 
covery,’ and took it, and by the time it was used he was as well as he ever 
had been. When I saw him, he looked to be in the bloom of health. His 
statement caused a great deal of inquiry, as he is a man of high standing. 











JOSEPH F. MCFARLAND, Athens, La., writes: ‘“‘ My 
BLEEDING wife had frequent bleeding from the lungs before she 

FROM LUNGS. | commenced using your ‘ Golden Medical Discovery.’ She 
‘ has not had any since its use. For some six months 
she has been feeling so well that she has discontinued it.” 








Consumption Cured.—J. ANTHONY Swink, Dongola, Ills., writes: 
‘‘ For five years I suffered very much from a general cough and debility. 
More than a year since I commenced to take your ‘Golden Medical Dis- 
covery,’ and it has completely cured me. I thank you for the splendid 
health I have since enjoyed.” 


PRICE $1.00 per BOTTLE, or SIX BOTTLES for $5.00, 





WORLD’S DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Proprietors, 





No. 663 Main Srreet, BUFFALO, NEw YORE. 














Hale’s Honey isthe best Cough Cure, 25, 50c. $L 
Glenn’s Sulphur Soap heals and beautifies, 25c. 
German Corn Remover kills Corns, Bunions, 25c. 
Hill’s Hair & Whisker Dye— Black & Brown, 50c. 
Pike’s Toothache Drops curein 1 Minute, 25c. 





MANUFACTURERS 


Canajoharie, N. Y. 


"Send Stamp for Circulars. 








KELLOGGS & MILLER 


AMSTERDAM LINSEED OIL WORKS, 


AMSTERDAM, N. Y. 
_ ESTABLISHED 1824. 


- HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


Paper Ware House 
15 & 17 BEEKMAN ST., N. Y. 
WARNER, D’FORREST &CO., 


LADIES’, GENTS’ & YOUTHS’ KNIT UNDERWEAR. 
Established 1871. AMSTERDAM, N. Y. 


W. J. BENJAMIN & CO., Exelusive Selling Agents, 
NEW YORK OFFICE 28 WHITE cD 








play red at the Metropolitan opera house, dated 
Worcester, Mass., May 11th, 1886: 


My attention has been called to an article in 
the New York Mirror of May 8th, and will 
_ favor me with the small space these few 

ines will occupy? No more astounding news 
could possibly be printed than the fact that my 
calves moved round to the front of my legs. 
Is it not possible that other calves than those 
of Nanki Poo may have been in the mind of 

‘‘Giddy Gusher,” and that things became a 
little mixed? I must admit there may be a 
lack of ‘‘ durable sy mmetry,” but they are just 
as they grew. If ‘‘ Giddy Gusher” doubts this 
fact, I will not ask her to accept this statement 
as final, but next season these same calves will 
be on exhibition eve ry evening for the benefit of 
the public, and on ‘‘'Tuesdays and Fridays on 
presentation of visiting cards,” for the benefit 
of the doubting, when it can ‘be realized that 
in regard to these calves, all things are what 
they seem. Yours respectfully 4 

ROY STAINTON. 








_CORRECT. 


The JUDGE is so well appreciated that the pub- 
lishers cannot fill the orders to their satisfaction, 
but are making preparations for better facilities. 
—Boston Newsman. 


INDIAN HARBOR HOTEL. 


GREENWICH, CONN. 


On Long Island Sound, 28 miles from New York, 46 min- 
utes via N. Y. and N. H. R. R. This well-known and charm- 
ing resort, acknowledged to be the 
“MOST DELIGHTFUL LOCATION ON THE COAST,” 
will open JUNE 23, with new features and attractions. For 
circulars and information, apply to 

WILLIAM H. L oe Victoria Hotel, New York. 














“Superior to any other published.” ’—Phila. Ev. Cali 


ONETIC SHORTHAND $ a spect Instrue- 
betes oe SELF- INSTRUCTION. 


rculars, Testimonials, Specimen Pages, etc. 

















= 


To the Public— 





Costsonly $8.35 per sg, (10x10 ft.) Lasts 
alifetime on yforuse, Any- 


ore 
k Free if 


body can apply it justrated boo youn 
this rite at once to 143 Duane Bt. 
INDIANA AP. FING con” 





THE CHEAPEST AND. BEST 


mie Grane 


T om 
Gi Park Place New YORK 


SELTERS WATER. 


From nw ae ral Ay &M of 
NIESD=E 








(Bottled under eee oF “the osama Government.) 
Recommended by the leading European medical authorities 
as a table water. BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
ANTHONY OECHS, 51 Warren St., New York. 
Sole Agent for the United States. 





twenty-eight years. Treated by most of the noted special- 

ists of the day with no benefit. Cured himself in three 

months, and since then hundreds of others by same process. 

A plain, simple and successful home treatment. Address 
T.S. PAGE, 128 East 26th St. New York City. 


Des EAFNESS, ITS CAUSES AND CURE, by one who was deaf 





“Send ane cents or postage, and re 
celve freea costly box of goods which 
will help all, of either sex, to more 
money right away than any ‘thing else 


in this world. Fortunes await the wor- 
ers macnn sure. Terms mailed free. Truk & Co., Augusta,Me. 


A Well- ‘Dressed Gentleman 


HARVARD TROUSER STRETCHER, 


Three minutes’ time will apply the stretcher and 
give the garment an appearance of pues fresh- 
ness and newness. It takes out all wrinkles, all 
bagging from the knees, and puts a pair of Trou- 
sers in perfect shape. Lastsa lifetime. Sent post- 
paid to any P. O. in U. 8. on receipt of $1.00. 


RCT eee SPRING | ~~ 

















THE REASON I CAN SAVE YOU THIS AMOUNT OF MONEY IS THAT I DO NOT CARRY ONE OR 
TWO HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS IN STOCK, THUS PILING UP MY INTEREST AND ADDING IT TO MY 
SALES. I DO NOT SELL GOODS FOR COST, BUT AM WILLING TO WORK UPON A 


Taw Par CLWN TD. 


I AM NOW BUILDING SEVERAL 


GRANITE CHAPELS, 


RANGING FROM THREE TO TWENTY-FIVE THOUSAND DOLLARS IN VALUE. 
I HAVE ON HAND NEARLY FIVE THOUSAND DIFFERENT DESIGNS FOR 


Chapels, 


Vaults, Tombstones, 


SASIS. 


Bte., 


AND WOULD BE PLEASED TO SEND PHOTOGRAPHS TO ANY PERSONS IN THE UNITED STATES. 
I USE LARGELY FOR NEW YORK STATE OF THE FAMOUS 


Hurricane Granite Works Material of Rockland, Maine, 


—AND THE— 


Esperanza Marble Works of Rutland, Vermont, 


WHICH ARE OF A SUPERIOR QUALITY OF MATERIAL. 
I REFER BY PERMISSION TO THE PUBLISHERS OF THIS PAPER. 








YOURS TRULY, 


A. W. EHUB, 


CANAJOHARIE, - 


- NEW YORK. 











et. _—s 
? ' COG Bits nar Ee | 
AOR" Ss. Rae ge es aelteS, 


JUDGE PUB. CO. OF NEW YORK. 


te eae 


GROVER’S HONEYMOON ANTICIPATED. 


SKETCHED ON THE SPOT BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 





